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aMy Lord has spoken justly of his lady j why not I of my mother!
Yesterday was her birth-day, now entering on the ninety-first
year of her age; her memory much diminished, but her senses
very little hurt, her sight and hearing good; she sleeps not ill, eats
moderately, drinks water, says her prayers; this is all she does, I
have reason to thank God for continuing so long to me a very good
and tender parent, and for allowing me to exercise for some years
those cares which are now as necessary to her, as hers have been to
me."

Pope lost his mother two years, two months, and a few
days after the date of this letter. Three days after lier death
he entreated Eichardson, the painter, to take a sketch of her
face, as she lay in her coffin: and for this purpose Pope some-
what delayed her interment. " I thank God," he says, " lier
death was as easy as her life was innocent; and as it cost her
not a groan, nor even a sigh, there is yet upon her countenance
such an expression of tranquillity, nay almost of pleasure, that
it is even amiable to behold it. It would afford the finest image
of a saint expired, that ever painting drew, and it would
be the greatest obligation which even that obliging art could
ever bestow upon a friend if you would come and sketch it for
me-." The writer adds, " I shall hope to see you this evening,
as late as you will, or to-raorrow morning as early, before this
winter flower %s faded"

On the small obelisk in the garden, erected by Pope to the
memory of his mother, he placed the following simple and pathetic
Inscription. ,

AH! EDITHA!

MATRUM OPTIMA!

MUUERUM: AMANTISSIMA!

VALE!

I wonder that any one could have had tie heart to remove
or to destroy so interesting a memorial.

It is said that Pope planted Ms celebrated weeping willow at
Twickenham witli his own hands, and that it was the first
of its particular species introduced into England. Happening
to be with Lady Suffolk when she received a parcel from Spain,
lie observed that it was bound with green twigs which looked as